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DREAMS. — 


DREAMS, WHEREIN ARE 
CONTAINED A FEW MORALS 
FOR -THE CONSIDERATION 
OF FISHERMEN, ALSO AN 
APPENDED ACCOUNT OF 


Il. CHRONICLES. 


DEDICATED 


TO THE MEMBERS OF THE 
ALI0PEWELL CLUB ON WHOM IT IS HOPED, 
‘“ BEING HONEST ANGLERS, 
THE EAST WIND MAY NEVER BLOW \ t 
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WHEN THEY. GO A-FISHING.” 


This Certifies, That the following have successfully passed 
examination, and are members of the Hopewell Club in good and 


regular standing : — 


eM, GOODALL: . 


His tales are up-to-date Jeaders in age. Their variety, quality, 
and genuineness is guaranteed by the Amalgamated Society of 
Lying Fishermen. 

G. B. GOODALL, 
Who can catch anything from the measles to a snap shot of the 
lone fisherman. 

L. B. GOODALE, | 
Whose pull is unquestioned on vests, Manuel Garcias, and hot 
drops. 

W. B. HASTINGS, 


A fly fisher, recommends butterflies for men, Silver Doctor for 
fish, length of line according to subject. 


E. O. THOMPSON, JR., 7 
Can’t tell an oar from a landing net, but can give points on 
dressing for fish. ‘ 

F. G. DEXTER, 
Modern linguist. . Authority on balls, hot or cold, and how to 


hold them without being thrown. 


DR. E. W. BRANIGAN, 


A great fisherman, vamps and halfsoles skilfully, reel jokes; 
uses them for bait when no one swallows them. 


DR. M. A. MORRIS, 


Patentee of Moose Call No. 4. Expert on fly fishing and worms. 
: _ Prescribes molasses for flies, lump sugar for worms. 


Et eae 
DR. WM. FERGUSON, 


A regular sport. Whatever he hooks isa goner. Tuckles any- 
thing from live bait to dead mules. 


T. H.- HALL; 


Although familiar with asiton is no sucker. Never out in the 
wet. Always at home nights. 


FRANK BLAIR, 


Accustomed to watching type. Catches fish by talking them to 
death. No use for flies or worms. 


w: 


W. L. HENRY 


Says a spoon hook is the proper thing for BS. Can't tell a 
strike without a corkscrew on the line. 


A. A. GLASIER, 
Ail around fisherman. Always at it. Makes best catches using 
straight tips with wire connections. 

W. H. MERTZ, 


Who thinks cards the chief end of man. Makes skilful casts. 
Never uses tanglefoot, but frog-like sticks to water. 


F. E. DAVIS 


Hooks tenderfeet from Boston, his bait, dairy products and 
cider, lands them in a drag net. aah 


FRANK HOPEWELL, 


An honest angler, has lost several. whoppers; says the last one 


swallowed his entire outfit, except flies in fly book. 


R. V. JOYCE, 


Constantly trying a new line, running it off by the yard, and plays 
the strike to a finish. 


CREDENTIAL COMMITTEE, 
HOPEWELL CLUB. 
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In the month of May, when Nature’s gay, 
Ten thousand flowers spring ; 

And happy birds the livelong day > 
Their rapturous music sing. 


Old winter ’s gone with ice and snow, 
And frosty breath so keen; 
Where all seemed dead, both high and low, 


Now springing life is seen. 


And Mother Earth, whose coat so brown 
Was tiresome to behold, 

Her garb has changed for beauteous gown 

OF green with yellow gold. 

This is the time when each one feels 
A trifle worn and weary ; 

When o’er our thoughts and minds there steals 
The wish for something cheery. 


In spite of all, our thoughts will go 
Back to wood-clad hills, 

Where singing pine with music low 
The rhythm of nature fills, 


DREAMS. 


We seem to hear the babbling brook, 
Where speckled beauties shine, 

And feel the strike upon the hook, 
And see the straightening line. 


We wander in the woods so still, 
Where sounds have hidden meaning, 

And call to mind where, time to kill, 
We spent the hours in dreaming. 


Say, what are dreams? How do they act 
On body, mind, or soul ? 

You wake from sleep, and feel the fact, 
To which the brain paid toll. 


We had a dream, some nights ago, 
Its like could never be. 


On night mare white we quick did go 
To sights most strange to see. 


DREAMS. 


High up we went, through mist-clouds gray, 
- Past bright and blazing star; 
We crossed o’er space and milky way, 
Till earth seemed off so far. 


Then all at once a shadow tall 
Appeared across the road, 

Like castle grand, whose dark stone wall 
Foretold a strong abode. 


We looked on high, to left, to right ; 
It seemed an endless thing; 

Its height, its depth were out of sight ; 
What mortal was it’s king. 


So strange a place gave us a chill, 
And fear induced a shaking; 

Our body, thought, and brain, and will 
Grew numb by constant quaking. 


Just then we heard a friendly shout, 
As if in kindest warning ; 
Then thunderous tones, these words rang out, 
“All up in Hell; ’tis morning.” 


And as we stood in speechless fright, 
We thought of Dante’s “’ferno,” 
Of snakes and bats, most horrid sight, 

And hordes of boorish Kerno, 


TO 
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Then all was calm, no other sound 
The death-like stillness broke ; 
No cry, no curse from underground, 

No fire, not even smoke. 


But as we glanced from side to side, 
A light gleamed on the wall, 

And near a gate thrown open wide 
There stood a stranger tall. 


His frame was large, with well-poised head; 


The face had solemn mien; 
His eyes were small, the glance they shed 
Was sharp and piercing keen. 


His hair was gray and flowing free, 
It fluttered in the breeze; 

His mantle short, caught at the knee, 
Disclosed a bunch of keys. 


DREAMS. GR erie ae 


We tried to think where we had read 
Of such a person strange; 
O’er tales and folks, alive and dead, 
Our mind did quickly range. 


When quick as light this thought did greet 
Our brain with chilling knell, 

That we were now before St. Pete, 
Right at the gate of Hell. 

“Hello, young man! What do you here? 
What is your errand, pray? 

In Hell there’s neither wine nor beer. 
~ How came you here, I say?” 


Surprised at this, speech failed our lips, 
We,could n’t say a word; 
We only thought, “He’s had some tips,” 
And wondered how he heard. 


--_ But courage came, for you all know 
There’s nothing like a bluff. 
Faint hearts can win if they are true, 
And show they ’re “up to snuff.” 


And so we said, “How came we here? 
Indeed, we cannot tell. | 
We're not surprised that wine or beer 
Are minus where you dwell.” 


DREAMS. 


St. Pete laughed loud and nearer drew, 
Then, reaching out his hand, 
Said, “Shake, old boy, all fishers true 


I know down on the land; 


“For since I left old mother earth 
To stay up here on high, 

Of clubs and clubs there is no dearth, 
And still they multiply. 


“So come, sit down right here with me, 
And rest yourself a while; 

On that, no doubt, we can agree, 
And thus the time beguile.” 


At this we smiled, and quickly said, 
“Good sir, you’re very kind; 

But tell us, are we ’live or dead? 
Explain that to our mind, 


sion 
1 apigayaninsnci men 


DREA MS. 


‘ And how it is you speak of abe. 
OF fishermen who’re true, 
Of wine and beer? Ah, there’s the rub ; 


How odd, in saint like you. 


“For you are said to hold the key 

That locks Hell’s fatal door, 
And guard the place, because you’re free 
_ And care for sport no more.” 


St. Pete arose and shook his key, 
— Twas hanging by his side; 
'“ There’s folks outside of Hell,” said he, 


“ Much worse than those eee 


_ He locked the gate, tien. turning, said, 
“Tam a prophet, seer 3 

You’re not alive; you are not dead; 
You simply rode up here. 


“ And if I told you how I know _ 
Of clubs and wine or beer, 

Or fishing trips, then down below 
Some mysteries would be clear. 


“But mum’s the word up here, my boy, 


Now mark that pointer well; 
No type I use, or press employ 
No news you’ll get from Hell.” 
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We took the hint and nothing said, 
St. Pete did all the talking; 
And fields through which our thoughts he led 


Were crossed by mental walking. 


But it grew warm and deuced hot; 
We asked for drinking water ; 

Said Pete, aghast, “It can’t be got; * 
Hell’s drink is fire and mortar. 


NE PikA 


“'There’s been no rain, this place around, 
So many years, you see, 

For Hell to hear a liquid sound, 
A thing most strange would be. 


“It’s dry as dust of summer’s day, 
Or ash from charcoal pile; : 
Though years have come and passed away, 
I’ve never had a smile. 


DREAMS. 1s 


“T feel quite sure that fishers gay 
Would shun a place like this, 

And start for Maine, right off, straightway, 
Where law works perfect bliss. 


“Perhaps you ll think this welcome cool, 
In climate blistering hot ; 

And say at once, the man’s a fool 
Who’d stay in this dry spot. 


“But throw aside this red-hot place, 
And study facts that be ; | 
The strong and swift may lose the race 


Because of X. P. B.” 


“You ’re very cute,” we said, “St. Pete, 
What good can morals do? 

If Hell’s a fact you are discreet 
Of knowledge, false or true. 


“How here, at Hell, can we explain 
Just what you want to know? 

When we get back to earth again, 
We'll study things below. — 


_ “TE earth should be the breeding ae 
Of races, habits, creeds ; 

Then man, of course, when roaming round 
Will think some things he needs.” 
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“That’s right,” said Pete, “and it is steanige 
So many think they know; 
- For life by plan they will arrange, 
They talk and act just so. 


“To Hell they ’d send all mortals born 
‘Who with them disagree, 

For bigots, minds of justice shorn, 
No light of truth will see. 


“They loud assert, with many a threat, 

_ Just what is right or wrong, 

And state, ‘To Hell you Il surely get, 
Unless you sing their song,’ 


“Now, if it were, that I could find 
Some one to watch this door, 
I’d go to earth and free my mind 

Concerning hellish lore. 


“But Charon he has passed from sight, 
Sibyl gone to grass ; 

And Yarma dwells with morning light ; 
I’m guardian of this pass. 
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“Tn view of this I cannot make 
A flying trip below ; , 
And all on earth themselves must take 
The risk of weal or woe.” 


“St, Pete,” we said, “could this be so, 
As oracle divine, 

On Noah’s drunk and David's spree, 
They ’d hit you for a line. 


“But this.one thing we'd like to know : 
You were a fisherman 3 

When fish are dead, how can they grow? 

~ Now tell us, if you can.” 


The old saint smiled, and said, “ Well, eal, 
That joke is old and pure ; 
Of all the things I’ve heard in Hell, 


It beats the record sure. 


“How fish can grow, will all depend 
Upon the place and time, 

How game the fish that did contend, 
And men who held the line. 


“Tn realms of sport of various kinds, 
With varying degree, 

Are found the memof broadest Kinds 
And large their views must be. 
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“No narrow range shuts out the ken 
Of jolly fisher boys. 
Mirage effects, of course, work when 
They recount fishing joys. 


_“ And like the ship on distant sea, 
With white, elongate sail, 

The fish in mind, they seem to see, 
Has stretched from head to tail. 


“Thus fish, though dead, grow big, you see, 
By tales which sport inspires ; | 

Of fun and yarns with jesting glee, 
An angler never tires. 


“For years I’ve watched these mystic gates, 
And grown sedate and gray 

In keeping out from Hell’s inmates 
These sporty fellows, gay. 


“For soon, forsooth, unless I did, 
This place would overtlow ; 


And its domains gould ne’er. be rid 


Of liars from below. 
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“TI meet each one that comes this way, 
Of low or high degree; 
The white and black, by night and day, 


Admittance ask of me. 


| 


“ And if I smell the scent of fish, 
On those before the gate, 

' My ears are deaf to every wish; 
I simply say, ‘You wait.’ 


“You don’t suppose I’d fet -them in 
To this exclusive place; 

Old Nick himself, though steeped in sin, 
Would think it a disgrace. 
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“For even him they would not care, 
Nor all his brimstone fires ; 


And Hell they ’d raise, with all in there, — 


These monumental liars. 


“ And so I send them off to Mars, 
That blood-red planet dry ; 

Where each and all can pose as stars, 
In teaching — How to lie. 


“Not all the boys who swing the rod, 


And cast deceptive flies, 
Who tramp the brooks and marshy sod, 
Are sent to distant skies. 


“For down on earth, so I am told, 
There is a jolly lot: 

And true are tales which they unfold, 
Before the camp fire hot. 


DREAMS. 


“Such souls as these deserve a place 
Outside of Mars or Hell; 

To give them less were a disgrace, — 
I watch their interests well. 


“ And, now, because of all of this, 


I’ll move this cloudy screen ; 
And show a home of fishing bliss 
No mortal’s eye hath seen.” 


Then, quick as rays of morning light 
Dart up earth’s starlit dome, 

The clouds were rolled by unseen might, 
Immortal splendors shone. 


Far, far as eye could see through space, 
The blue ethereal air 
With softening tone did outline trace, 


Of hill and valley fair. 
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The trees were dressed in fadeless green; 
And in the balmy breeze 

They swayed and sung with gentle lean, 
As Nature played the keys. 


The shady woods were filled with streams, 
And brooks of various size ; 
This Beulah land, so strange it seems, 


Contained no bugs or flies. 


Its crystal lakes, so wondrous fair, 
Were made by hands divine; 

And filled with fish, who waited there 
For baited hook with Iine. 


No blistering sun with burning ray 
Shone bright, oppressive hot; 
But all was cool, like last of May, 
In this enchanted spot. 


. And shady bowers were scattered there; 
And fountains filled with wine; 

While clothed in robes of fairies’ hair 
Were Grecian muses nine. 


DREAMS. 


~ Old Neptune sat upon a throne 
Made of codfish scales, . 


And sharks’ eye-teeth, and cuttle-bone, 


And spare-ribs strong of whales. 


Here all around, on every side, 
Were anglers at their art ; 
Now freed from earth they did reside 
Where lying has no part. 


One form was there among the rest, 
Who stood on hillock green, 

And swung his rod with snap and zest 
That told of fisher keen. 


And when he turned his duplex reel, 
In answer to a strike, 

- Upon his brow was truth’s own seal, 

For this was honest Ike. 


A sign was there, and on it said, 
“Rules and other sundry.” 

In letters large it also read, 
“Fishing allowed on Sunday.” 


O blissful sight for mortal eyes. 
Here in this heavenly realm, 

They know what S. O. S. implies; 
No crank controls the helm. 
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For here was seen what some men teach, 
The equal rights of man; 

And from this text could deacons preach, 
“Go fishing when you can.” 


So strange these sights, we turning, said, 
“St. Pete, what’s real, what’s seeming? 
Do fishers come when they are dead 
To where such sport is streaming ?” 


He only smiled, but touched a spring, 
And then a misty dew. 

Did settle down, and darkness bring 
Impenetrable to view. 


“There’s nothing more I need to say,” 
St. Pete, said in reply ; 

“What has been seen, recall alway, 
On it you may rely.” 
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But at these words our hearts so filled, 
That joy found vent in shout ; 
And then we thought that we were killed, 
For Pete had fired us out. 


Down, down, we went, with swift decline, 
Like forked-lightning’s flash, 
And landed in a yellow pine, 
Whose boughs broke with a crash. 


This sudden stop did drive from mind, 
The recent heavenward tramp; 

We looked around, surprised to find 
Ourselves at Hopewell’s camp. 


And all the boys were gathered there, 
And making such a din, 

’T would tempt a saint of heaven to swear, 
Had he but happened in. 


Their various ways no tongue can tell, 
Or pen their tricks portray ; 

But as we know their actions well, 
No faults will we betray. 


For who in all this wide, wide world 

— Is free from fault or sin? 

By honest men no stones are hurled; 
Glass walls are clear and thin. 


DREAMS. 


What though this rhyme which you have heard 
Is nothing more than dreaming; 


| Yet, life is made of act and word 


More real than they are seeming. 


Sometimes in dreams we pictures see 
Of misery or bliss, 

And where’s the man whose life is free 
From visions such as this. 


We'll not contend for time, or grace, 
Or future life to be; 

For in a dream we scarce could trace 
So great a mystery. ) 


But as once more in life we’ve met, 
Doubtless some tales to tell, ; 

Let’s thank the Fates we all are yet 
This side of Mars and Hell. 


DREAMS. 


And ’mid these scenes real comfort take, 
In sleep, through mirth or fishing ; 

For here to be at Great East Lake, 
We have for months been wishing. 


The toil and strife of by-gone hours 
Now fade in light that’s beaming 

From this our shrine, in copious showers, 
And life assumes new meaning. 


So may it be, as we shall go 


Through life’s entangled snare; 
For thought and act and word will show 
King Mirth is lord of care. 
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I. CHRONICLES. 


_ 1 Now it came to pass in the seventh 

year of the reign of Grover, when the 
| voice of the frog was known through- 
out the land, and the sound of the 
breeze was heard in the fir-trees, that 
‘Hopewell, a mighty man of the realm, 
valiant in words and deeds, thought 
thus to himself, 

2 Behold, these many days have I 
dwelled in this wicked and dirty city, 
and my heart fainteth for a smell of 
the woods; and he said, Lo, I will get 


| a move on and do a kindness to the 


Sons of Ike, and in this year of the 
Demmies I will give them. a great 
feast. 

3 And it came to pass, that he called 
his friend and said unto him, Consider 
now, are there not many mighty men 
in Beantown and Gotham, and are not 


the Blairites and the Sanfordites with ~ 


us, and have I not a camp in the 
woods at Wakefield, circled around 
with fir-trees and maples, the porch is 
in the centre thereof, and the height is 
according to the width and breadth 


thereof; and the walls and posts, are . 


they not garnished with pictures? 

4 Come now, let us prepare fora de’l 
of a time, and I will make a feast for 
the Sons of Ike, and we will solace our- 
selves with feasting and there shall be 
Singing and eating and working of 
teeth. And his friend did answer, 
Amen. 

5 Now it came to pass, that the 
heart of Hopewell was enlarged, for 
he had respect unto the feelings of his 
friends, and commanded that a roast 
be prepared. 

6 And communing with his friend, 
said unto him, Hast thou not the pen 
of a ready writer, and art thou not ac- 
quainted with the methods of ‘the 
Within Tavern and dost thou not 
know the way of the Younges, and 
art thou not known to the inhabitants 
thereof? Come now, therefore, write 
"em up, spare not these Democrats, 
Republicans and billiard players. But 
his friend said, Nay, nay, Pauline, lest 
they rise against me. 


7 But Hopewell did make answer, 
Consider not now the days of our 
youth, nor recall the nights when we 
had pleasure therein, but keep it dark, 
for peradventure they would do so and 
so to us. And his friend strove with 
him, but Hopewell, who had big hands 
and was mighty in war, prevailed, and 
his friend did as he commanded ; 

8 For Hopewell was known in all 
the suburbs round about and was 
learned in the lore of the ancients, and 
declined not to the right hand or the 
left and followed not after false gods 


| or Sirens at the watering places. 


9 And he did cause to be prepared 
great letters and sent them by Sam’s 
Uncle’s messengers, to the mighty 
men of the Tribe of Ike, commanding 
them to appear at the feast; and these 
are the names of the generations of 
Captains who found favor in his sight: 
Getthere Goodall, Peepatu Goodall, 
Yanker Goodall, Jehu Ferguson, Way- 
back Branigan, Silent Blair, Floury 
Hastings, Nimrod Morris, Sogineous 
Dexter, Didwesee Thompson. Warbler 
Hall. Trisity Glasier, Entrail Henry, 
Harddrinker Mertz, Huskings Davis, 
Joyce the Scribe. 

10 Furthermore the letters were 
written in English and interpreted in 
Trish, and therein was set forth many 
things, for which these captains were 
noted, and great was the fame thereof : 
the remembrance of them endureth 
even unto this day. 

11 And all the Sons of Ike did make 
answer and said, ‘‘ Hully Gee, you bet 
your sweet life we'll be there.”’ Now 
when the fulness of time was come 
in the seventeenth day of the fifth 
month it came to pass that Hopewell 
and all his captains did as they had 
minded, and did hustle into eight 
wheel chariots on iron rails; and Fer- 
guson said, 

12 Lo, I perceive ye are all men of | 
no mean repute, for behold are there 
not poles and lines and sandal bags, 
and are not these last filled with all 
manner of things, and are we not in for 
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a monkey and parrot time, such as we 
have had before? 
answer, You’re right, old pard. 

13 And it came to pass as they jour- 
neyed toward the Camp, a great noise 


was made like the mooing of a moose , 


in the mating season, and Nimrod 
Morris was greatly disturbed in his 
mind, for was he not a great hunter? 

14 And the noise was grievous in 
his sight. And all the Sons of Ike 
said Wa-ho, Morris; but’ he held his 
peace and said not a word ; and the sec- 


ond and the third time they said unto | 


him, Wa-ho, Morris. 
not his mouth. 

15 And the tumult waxed exceed- 
ing great; and by reason of it, the un- 
circumcised Philistine in the luggage 
van said to the Sons of Ike, You get 
to — out of here, and they got. 

16 And it came to pass a great hun- 
ger came upon them, and they did eat 
corn like asses, and the smoke of the 
two f'r’s did arise; nevertheless they 
were not dismayed being filled with 
courage and good spirit. 

17 Now when they had made an 
énd of their journeying they ascended 
the high places in Wakefield, beautiful 
in situation and circled around with 
forests, and they went down into the 
Camp with a great noise and shout 
and did bathe themselves and called 


But he opened 


for hot stuff; for the dryness of the dry 


did make them spit out cotton strings 
and they were exceeding thirsty. 

18 Then stood up three Sons of a 
Goodall of the Sandfordites and did 
say, Behold, have we not possessed 
this goodly land these many years, and 
lo, are we not able to give you tender- 
feet pointers ? 

19 Goto, now, and listen unto us, for 
peradventure we have made a great 
discovery. Watch out; see you not the 


marks of blazing on the trees and be- | 


hold the signs of spring on their bark ? 
20 Scoot now and get a vessel. fol- 
low in the old paths, get a move on 
and make diligent search in the woods 
for there ariseth a spring in the forest, 


the like of which was never seen, for — 
Star and Garter London Sherry, Lithia, | 


And they did all 


or Poland Green label are not able to 
prevail against it. 

21 Then all the captains braced up 
for a smile, and ran with their vessels 
to where the spring lay. And it came 
to pass when they saw what it was 
they were all broken up intheir minds, 
and being merry did say, This is a sell 
of a thing; them Sandfordites ain't 


bragging, but they give it to us in the 


neck. We don’t cut any ice with 
them chaps, we’re farmers, that’s what 
we are. : : 

22 Howbeit, being still thirsty, they 
murmured among themselves, but the 
feast was ready ; and being gathered to- 
gether Hopewell scooped them into 
the banquet hall and put all manner 
of food before them, giving every man 
a good piece of flesh, a loaf of bread 
and a flagon of Pale Sterling mixed | 
with Stout Guinness; and the half and 
half was never told of Tom and Jerry, 
for they were chasing each other down 
into subways, and there was feasting 
and merriment. 

23 Yet did not the Sons of Ike forget 
the commands of their fathers and be- 
have themselves unseemly, save Silent 
Blair, who by reason of loud speech and 
vehemence did cause confusion; and 
his jaw was muzzled with an editorial 
gag and upper case ad from the Tel of 
‘Worcester. 

24 Now Harddrinker Mertz was of 
excellent spirit; nevertheless he was 
indiscreet in conduct for the hand- 
writing on the parchment from the 
scribe of Getthere did say, concern- 
ing him — Minnie, Minnie, tickle the 
Parson. Which being interpreted is, 
Mertzy-Mertzy, you are struck on your- 
self and the balance is wanting, there- 


fore shall the daughters of the Ammo- 


rites cleave unto thee. 

25 And it came to pass, when Hope- 
well knew of this thing he was greatly 
troubled in mind, and gathered all the 
Captains. into the Judgment. hall 
wherein was a throne of pure pine 
wood and on it were the implements 
of war and a vessel of water, for Hope- 
well had it in his’ heart to prove 


whether the thing was so. 
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26 And he did choose Warbler Hall 
for counselor, for he was mighty in 


| guff and fertilizing in speech, and he 


opened his mouth concerning the thing 
wherewith Harddrinker was called in 
question and did speak unto the con- 
gregation after this manner: 
| 27 Hear me patiently, Oh ye sons of 
Ike, for the S. S. doth set forth many 
wonderful things, for that which was 
humble is now exalted ; that which was 


' bowed down now raiseth its head and 


that which was small is waxed large, 
and lo, hath become of great reputation 
among the Sanfordites, for of all of the 
mighty men of valor, Harddrinker is 
esteemed more highly than we all. 

28 And it came to pass that these 
sayings displeased his brethren, for 
they did all pose as Mashers, and there 
was a great uproar, the noise whereof 
was like unto a South Boston Demo- 


.|¢ratic caucus, and Hopewell com- 


manded them to sit down, but they 


obeyed him not and the noise waxed 
| exceedingly. 
| 29 And Hopewell said, Gad, ’mina 
| great fix, but I'll call the turn on these 
cuckoos. Aad he dii pretend to use the 
weapons of war, but they cared nota 
Milldam for him. | 

30 And again he said, Sit down; but 
they did cry out vehemently, ‘‘ What 
t’ell the matter anyway’’; don’t we 
belong to the four hundred ? 


31 Then did Hopewell raise his bread - 


hooks and squirted water at them, from 
the tureen, and they were greatly 
afraid and paralyzed, for they knew 
not the taste of water. 

32 Now it came to pass that Warbler 
Hall was in the clothing business and 
did sing the psalm, Put on your robes, 

| which praise was grievous to the Sons 
of Ike, for did they not all wear tailor 
made suits from Thompson the Broad- 
way tailor? 

33 Then did Warbler take a tumble 
to himself and sing the Hunter’s Horn, 
and the name horn did soothe their 
minds as horns will sometimes do, and 
they did say, Whoop her up, old 
man. Whereupon he did sing, Ten 
thousand times again, ; 


34 Then did Yanker say, What do 
you want, the earth? Make it five 
thousand and leave a little for ys: 
behold, are we not travelers and so- 
journers in a dry and thirsty land 
even as our fathers were? , 


35 But Warbler, being valiant in 2 


spirit, did sing the more loudly, Angel — | 


of My Dreams; but the name of the ~ ere 


angel told he not. for he was afraid his 
brethren would think she was a night- 
mare. 

36 Now among the mighty men was 
one Wayback, a Braniganite, who was 
of great reputation in all the land as 
an alleged joke monger, for he was 
high and lofty in degree and there’ 
were no flies on him, and he had made 
much feasting with the Tavernites, 
for they were given to merrymaking. 

37 And it wasspread abroad through- 
out the streets of the city even unto the 
gates thereof, that his jokes had whis-_ 
kers and were vaccinated until they 
took, and the life was kept in them by 
laughing gas; but all the mighty men 
were dead on to him, and did carry 


“chestnut bells and were able to prevail 


against him,for the ringing thereof did 
put to flight these Adamatic travelers ; 
and his brethren cried out, Give us 
something fresh. 

38 And it came to pass, he was 
troubled in his mind and did say, ‘‘ Oh 
that my words were written. Oh that 
they were printed ina book’’; then 
would I tub it into these Biffers who | 
have thrown me down; behold I have — 
a cinch. And he did say in his heart 
to do so and so unto his brethren, and 
for that they are waiting even unto this 


day. And the rest of his acts, are they 


not written in Punch and Judy and 
the Black Cat ? 

39 Now it came to pass that there 
was a sea of water before the place 


where the Camp was built, and it was 


like unto crystal, and there is no spot 
like it in all the land. sa 
40 Then did arise a spirit of rivalry 
among them, and they did contend 
mightily and divided themselves into 
companies of two’s of them which had 
a mind to swipe the cup of silver, for it 
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was considered of great account in; 
those days. And after this manner did 
they contend: Warbler Hall and En- 
trail Henry; Sogineous Dexter and 
Trisity Glasier, Nimrod Morris and 
Didwesee Thompson, Floury Hastings 
and Jehu Ferguson. 

41 And it came to pass that Getthere 
who had no wheels in his head but was 
minded to do the square thing, was 
chosen to give the mighty men a fair 
shake, for there was much confusion, 
and by reason of this, it was decided by 
lot who should contend first. Then 
were they commanded, When ye hear 
the sound of the whistle and the noise 
of howling, then ye are to go and pull 
like the sons of sea cooks. Then did 
every man strive valiantly, every one 
in his turn. 

42 And it came to pass the first to 
toe the scratch were Warbler Hall and 
Entrail Henry, and they did contend 
against Sogineous Dexter and Trisity 
Glasier; and when. they had a good 
send-off they did row like blazes; and 
the time of the oars was like the arms 
on a Kansas farm windmill or merry- 
go-round, and they humped themselves 
in great shape. : 

43 And Entrail said unto Warbler, 
Brace up and be of good courage, and 
let us behave ourselves, for if them 
jays are too strong for thee, then will I 
help thee; but being Charlestownites, 
and trained too fine on East Wind 
cocktails, they were not able to hit it 
up to a winning gait, and were all 
blowed out. 

44 Nevertheless did Sogineous and 
Trisity contend all the more against 
them, who, by reason of their manner 
of life, were experts on everything but 
water; and they did propose to break 
the record ; but being loaded with good 
intentions, they were all at sea. 

45 And it came to pass, the course 
they took was like unto a ram’s horn 
or dog’s hind leg; and they did do the 
pull for the shore act continually, yet 
did not their hearts sink within them, 
and they strove one with the other to 
catch on to the water; and being 
cheered by the lamentations of the, 


fakirs on ‘the band stand, they did 
prevail against their brethren, and 
Entrail did have a Linger-longer-Luecy 
look on his face, and Warbler refused 
to be comforted. . ‘ 

46 Then did contend against Nimrod 
and Didwesee, Floury Hastings and 
Jehu Ferguson, and Nimrod strength- 
ened himself and did put on his helmet 
of straw and Didwesee did wear his 
breastplate of brass, and they did say, 
How think ye to withstand us? . Be- 
hold you are not in the race, but as for 
us we will this day show you how it is 
done. 

47 But none did answer them, for 
was not Hastings a Beanite grocer, and 
had he not tried pulls with the Police 
Commission? And he was known unto 
wet goods and did sell cocoa shells, and | 
a cedar shell was no new thing unto 
him. ; 

48 And it came to pass that Fergu- 
son, who was mighty in strength and 
did have great cunning in mending 
asses’ broken bones, did say, We’re 
right in town and can raise anything 
from falling sugar markets to a dead 
mule. 

49 Then did they strive with all 
their strength, but Didwesee was left- 
handed, and it came to pass they got 
twisted, for Didwesee strove to get 
McGinty from the bottom of the sea, 
and being double minded, Nimrod 
could not row by courses, neither 
were they straightened in their lines. 

50 And by reason of it they did not 
keep up with the procession or the 
band music, and being desolate they 
did fall on one another’s necks and 
say, Where are we at? : 

51 Nevertheless Hastings and Fer-| 
guson did straightway stick to busi- 
ness and were esteemed to be worthy 
to be called cupbearers, and there was | 
great rejoicing; for since the building | 
of the Camp there was not the like in 
Wakefield. 

52 And it came to pass when the, 
night was come. upon them, the screens 
were put up and Peepatu did show |. 
great treasures of art from the utter- 
most parts of the earth, and a great 
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| silence fell upon them at the wonder- 
ful things which had been seen. 
53 And it came to pass when. the 
morrow was come, it being the seventh 
day of the week, they did keep the 
feast of pork and beans and brown 
bread, and did sing praises and stood 
in their place after their manner, and 
| rejoiced, for the thing was done sud- 

denly, and they did lift up their voice 
| with joy. 

_ 54 Now it came to pass about the 
seventh hour, that the singers were 
for song and did take their instruments | 
| of music and gathered the whole con- 
gregation together, and did go to the 
home of Davis, a Sabbath day’s journey 
from the camp. 

55 Now Davis was a raiser of eggs 
| and butter, and they were more highly 
esteemed than store eggs, for was not 
their age guaranteed ? | 
56 Then did Didwesee play upon 
the instfument of music, and all the 
captains. were as one in praising and 
singing psalms for Davis’s wife and 
little one. 

| 67 But it came to pass when Davis". 
| did bring vessels filled with cider they ‘ 
did all shout.exceedingly with a strong 
desire, How canI bear to leave thee. 
Nevertheless did they not. forget to 
behave themselves in a right and per- 
fect way, and with one accord every 
man went down into the Camp. — | 
58 Then did certain seek occasion 
against Joyce the scribe, concerning 


the Spirits, and did seek to put his 


\ 


feet into a net, but it was in the heart 
of Branigan to interpose for him, and 
he did lift up his voice saying, Go 
to, now, all ye that do fish, for a great 
mistake is made; behold how can that 
be which never was? For the argu- 
ment is unstable like unto water and 
there is no strength in the foundation 
thereof. : 

59 Ye are like the pelican in the 
wilderness or ostrich that hideth her 


-head in the sand. Seest thou not a 


man who mindeth his own business, 
him shall ye not condemn or lay to his 
hurt the swiping of the stuff. For 
thinkest thou in these matters if three 
potations were taken, could there be 


| any left, for behold are we not ac- 


quainted with his curves and manner 
of life from the beginning even until 


_ now? Therefore thisis all dead wrong. 


60 Now these sayings did please the 


| congregation, and they found no fault 
— with 


Joyce, forasmuch as he was 
faithful and no shyster.. 

61 And it came to pass they abode 
three days at the Camp, feasting and 
making merry, and they did encourage 
each other in all that was done. And 
the rest of their acts, first and last, 
their races and wisdom, behold, are 
they not written in their memories 


- and told to the inhabitants of the land, 
_ in the cities thereof? 


62 And when they had made an end 
of their tarrying, they departed toward 
the south into their own country, and 
great peace reigned in Wakefield. 
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